
ABOVE THE WATER
Lake Dwellers of Venezuela and Their

Queer Homes.

LIE BY BUNTING AND FISHING

The People Stil Practice a Form
of Slavery.

VISIT TO THE VILLAGE

V. atn t- Th- F,, nina St:r.

st, the very -, ;f thse am-

us cr-aturv-swh er-ct their dwel-
%i-s-er the wai'er in pr.-f'rene e to living

odrv laa are foue! t-Ii:iy ,nly in the
r-rn part -f Venez,:h-1a. It is nut much

ni r,- than tifty y,-ar- sinc,, the wonderful
ke dw-lleers ,f Switz-rhiand wer.' found,

an-I W, all rememnrer the furre aming the
.lnis ts that th-. disovery created. A
w rldt was opendfl. a new line ,f invea-

inn mt1e p.ssible, anI the relics ,b-
Ins-l fr. m the lakes wh-re they were

f-uni were eagerly s>-ught by all th-
n;ieuns in Eurape and America. Yet It is
ju-t 4404 y- ars since these lake dwellers

-t Seuth Ameri-a were dis.c-vered, anl it

was by n. less a perso.nag'- than tht- great
Am.rerleu Vesur I, after whom, it is iIim-

the w -stern e-iantinent s were nitamed. It
was in th- \. :r 14.. that Vespucci and
\-nz,de tij.da mol- a vOyage al og the
S-rth -ast -f S-uth America, tirst siahting
itt at l'aria and 1!,.anl Trinidad, anl then

ng th.- Pearl lslands. King Ferdinand
Spi:i had srstipulat-d with

.r --mhrus that the fruits of
h di> i sri-s h. shared between

n d that n rsh-uld follow
ib t racks wit%,.ut hi-. permissi..n But

p -i-i, having b1e the r. val cartog-
-r T. c-urt for yeeralyears. knew a
on.rtw.and m hw obtained p-r-

miapn t ' omt a vess-l and go where he
- .\a, th .ugh Clumbus had iirst

w l t .\ Lara-!Jd C'ubav!;1. %'1 A,;
h:--|- -ahky h-- hr- up fo.r ,'Iin

n tho-ughly expi.itint
:- m n o ret urni Wit he n-.r

k, af ars inl the n-,rthern isltils
r L1 at- 'in , andl s ' ( -.pui

a t w-Il as sIm others, sl:ppel
Arl-1 r.-tbe him -f h.s hard-earnel treas-

Virsit of the Spaniarda.
Anti, by the way, it was these same lake

dw.-.rs wh., unwittingly furnished the
tirn-am by which Venezu-la is .kniwn at the
Ir- s-nt tim-hae be-e-n ever since, in fact.
The- Spaniarls wre so well received by the
Iniants 'f th- Pearl Islands that they ear-
ri-i away bushels of pearls. some of them
as large as pigeons' eggs. and. says the old
hist-rian. "every Indian they met thoughthims.-if happy, when they came to rivers
aId creeks, if h- could but carry over a
Spaniard on his shoulders- and he that of-
tenest carried any ever lnoked upon him-
self as mo.st fortunate."

Itut after the Islands had been left be-
hind and the great Gulf of Maraeaib., was
entered things were not quite so lovely for
the Spaniards, for whenevr they ap-pr-ac-hei the shore they were received
by flights of arrows and driven away
without making a landing. Finally, after
roundsing the peninsula of Coro,tney sightedth.- strangest cllectiuon of structures they
had ever seen. in the shape iof huts made of
palm pl.s and thatched with palm leaves,pe-rche-d up-n l'il-s dIriven into the water
far from sh- re in a 'quiet bay of the gulf
or lak..

A Warm Reception.
It was not ontly the first time the Span-

iards hat ever see-n such queer dwellings,
but It was al.o thte first time the Indians
livi ig in them had ever loo.ked upon, any
whi:.- men They were not afraId, hiwever,
aint. th. ugh these wild men had nevi-r bef.ore-
s.*.n suc h large vessels as thins. whic-h came.hea.inre diwn tUp-n them, with all sails set,
tvM rua-i. it hld frot, s-unile l their h erunof--h -hi-lt, r.:i>,ed lh-in drawbridgesuitarrayed their war i-ani.,s for a msr:e:tttere iit -e. Tri.- Splani a--ds. h ,v

hai had.l..tu h a differ-ntt re'.li,,n fromth.-- tyhr Ind ins to th,- eastward, maletn.-tnmyt ti parle-y with them: b~ut in
in lhe val ant red meni sert their wo-

n tal etidr n t. the shor. and~openedth l~by iswring upo the ship)5 a
I h. j.. -igne i arriws. For a time theI.. S Ke uati.-tsly; but in the end,

a tha-t thy ma-tde n-i hi-:el against theI t-r-. withthe,ir great gtni thir i-ross-i-- as it- ar--u*l:s, , the Inifans fled pire-a-tndt le-ft their ,-mpity huses to be;, .-- tby the Stcaulards.
Llttte lenice,

It wa> the (ann -n that did the busi-
rws.wrt,- \sputeri to his king, when he

nelaI a ri. i-t of the affair. "ftor when we
firI-d .ff - uir lig gins the Indiants jumpediirothe wat--r like frigs hopping ioff a lag.
VT ithit Spanuiats saih.-, tip close t-. the
ehyhistedl out the-ir -arIalI b ,ts, and h-e-
-na.~ - ,f Its huts and htuses. Theyif-rund litib.- ri-ward then. h.owever, ex-C. ;.t some r : fishing imnsements. sonriibiw. and arrows, the latter lpoilsor.-tlppiedwith wari, n-ome stone knives, hatchetsandI -.i rh i so they- S on retired in dis-

C t. It t 'mand~ner V.-sput- was sa irn-il-- d wiath this lacustrint' se-ttle-ment, iii,. ime the, -ir: f k-n:i that any Euro-
P.i. -h- '-- t Ih-at h.e caled It "Venezuela

r -. -ie aind thus, as has been re-
nbao. ,'stowd a name- that has sinc-eI,, t ald to the entire country adjacent

Xi. arI the de-~.cendants of those aborig-Iin !ake dwelle-rs iccupying the samiSltes, and app~arenttly the same huts. at
their far-awasy ancestors living exactly ir
the- same Primritive style and subsisting or
the samne diet of fish, vegetables and rootiobta.ines frim te mud of the sho.re. Thernare at pre-,-nt two settle~ments 'on LaktMfarea bo. the larger being far up thailas' hd of water, about 100 miles frottthe sea: burt the smaller--the village or itgite discuvered by Yespucci in 14fi-is onl3a d- ze-n muile- or so from the cIty of Mara-callbo, arnd is~easily accessible from that
c: ty.

An Interesting Tri.
To reach Maracalbo itsetf one must tak4

eteamer to the qu~aint Dutch island of Cu-
racao. and then change to a suibsidiary lin(
which runs into the gulf. The master 01
the only stamer running thither when Jwished to visit Maracaibo was an American.
Ised Norwegiannamed Lacksy, who wasquliteas original a character as any of the laki
dwellers. and almost as unsophistIcatedlia snpeech w=s .. mi.te of Nowi

LAKE DWELLINGS, LAKE MARACAI

English, Dutch and Spanish. with here and
there a little "Papiamento," which is a
combination of the last three, used by the
Curacao is'anders.
But Captain Lackzy could navigate a

steamer anywhere there was a fathom
depth of water. and he had a heart as big
as his beard, which reached as far as his
waist. He had also a big, ferocious dog,
.shch range-d the deck of the steamer and
,rowled at any and everybedy who tried to
z aboard. This dog, he explained, was for
the express purpose of keeping away the
natives of Maracaibo, who swam out and v
boarded the steamer in order to steal what-
ever they cou:d lay their hands on. But,
he said to me. "he is not harmless, so don't
you be afraid:" meaning that he was harm-
less, and had no teeth.
We got to Maracaibo without incident.

and after the steamer had "entered" and
while she was being laden with coffee from
the interior. we made several excurs-ons
ashore and took a trip down to Santa Clara,
the lake dwellers' settlement. Starting
variy in the morning, with two bur'y black
sailkrs at the oars, we arrived at the water
village in due season, before the tropical
sun had time to get in his deadly work.
Wev had met a party of the Indians in the
31araeaiha market the day before. so they
we r. prepared for our coming and received
us much more amicably than Vespucci was

SANTA CLAF

welcomed by t1-r aricestors, 40P years be-

Perched ou Stilts.
As th- rows and groups of palm-leaf huts

rose out of the water, perched c~n stilts
from tight to ten feet above its surface, I
could n.,t but be reminded of those other
and more famous dwellings of this sort,
the remains of which were found in the
Swiss lakes. Here before me were people
who lived exactly as tnose others had
lived: in huts built upon piles driven into
the bottom of the lake, and probably they
had the sam- reasons for recourse to the
wt ter-to avoid their enemies on shore. And
they may be equally ancient as to their
or:gin, also. But, judging from the remains
of the Swiss aborigines. these Americans
were a long ways behind them in their arts
and manufactures, for the former, as we
know-at least some of them-were well ad-
vanced into the "bronze age" of develop-
ment, and one settlement, at least, was in
that of iron: while these had not, at the
time of their- discovery by white men, got
much farther than the "stone age"-as evi-
denced by their implements and rude wea-

pons of flnt and serpentine. These, their
descendants, are hardly more civilized to-
day, although they have adopted the speech
of their Spanish conquerors, which they
speak In addition to their own native
tongue, and they have acquired some of
the most deger.-rate customs of the Span-
ish civilization.
In this village of Santa Clara there are

about thirty huts, all built at about the
same height above the water, and from a
quarter to half a mile distant from the
neares1, land. As we approached the ham-
let, all the huts became alive with Indian
humanity, mainly women and children,
who swarmed along the frail staginga,
elimbed to the ridge poles and dropped into
the water like monkeys.
Seve-rail rude dug. uts, hollowed from great

trees, each tree a canoe, made after the
ranner in vogue hundreds of years ago,
swung at their moorings beneath the huts.
around and bt-n.ath which the water was
two or three f-ct deep. It came. I remem-
ber, all the way from my knees to mythighs. as I waded about in It, pihotograph-
ting th.- huts and their inhabitants. One had
tob careful where he stepped. es the bot-

torn of the lake was covered with the
r,-fuse from the huts, among which I was
surprisedI to discover broken beer bottles
and other evidences of an advanced civlU-

za o.A Queer Garden.
The only reminder of dry hand or of its

contiguity was an artificial garden, made
by fitting great palm logs together like a
fence and filling in the inclosure, perhaps
fifty feet across, with earth brought from
the shore. Corn, pumpkins and even palm
tries were growing here, in this garden
rra.la with such pain with soil brought from
the distant mainland.

A\fte'r these "water babies" had become
smewhiat aesuaintcd and had exhausted

the'ir imagInative powers in speculatIng
as to what I was doing wIth my cameras,
which I was pointing at everythIng In sight,
we were invited Into one of the largest
huts, where we were received with a hos-
pitality that made us shudder. For the
women there received us literally with
*pen arms, and set before us a mess that
we were expected to eat.
We bad seen them engaged in preparing

something in a dirty iron pot over an open,
smoldering fire built on fiat stones in the
center of the hut. The floor of the hut
was of poles, and we could see the water
beneath anywhere between them, but a
thick iayer of clay prevented the fire from
burning through. Although reckoned a
cleanly people, as Indians go, still -they
seemed to me to be crowded together rather
too much for real cleanliness; and the old
iron pot in which a hIdeous hag, toothless
and with unkempt hair, was stirring a stew
did not tempt us to Investigate, But the
contents of the pot were at last ladled Out.
and we had to make at least a pretense of
enjoyIng it, seated on the floor, with women
and children crowded about to the number
of twenty or more, completely shutting out
the light, which came only through the
open doorway and chinks in the walls, and
at the same time making the atmosphere
really su~ocating.

Their Mom. Life.
The thatch overheA was stuck full of

fishing hmplement. speea, bows. arrows
and r'ude baskets and cradles made by
these people; while in ene eorne a oon-
tented pig was enning. and in another an
ageuti, or native hare froin the mainiand,
wasn munchingr leaves. There was Dot £ amanor grwn boy in the whale ..amhanga of
Indians. as they wee aN ef hunting or

DONE IN HIS NAME
Noble Wor Home of the Good

a.

HELPs TO 1 UP THE FALn

Has Started",iHdreds.of Men on

Right Path.

ITS HUM13LE BEGINNING

Written for The vening Star.
I want to tell you about the most wonder-

ful charity I have ever seen. Of course.
you'll be bored, but equally, of course, you
will not show it. Charity is dpcidedly "good
form" nowadays-quite the proper thing.
It has a social standing scarcely second to
golf, higher education or divorce.

Still, perfectly sure of my audience as I
am, announcing charity as the subject of
my few remarks, when I have told you all
I know, and stammered something of all I
feel, I'm afraid you will have little toea of
the wonder I have seen until you expe-
rience it yourself.
A day this week I turned from Connecti-

cut avenue on L street, going toward 16th.
Ahead of me was a man, old, poor and-
whether from drink or disease I could not
tell-weak. He was unsteady on his feet
and barely dragged himself along. Human-
ity in distres fascinates while it appals
and all but crazes me. The problem it pre-
sents is the most marvelously in'teresting
one the m can contemplate, and the
hopelessn esof it makes such a mock of
our every sort of power that I often move
he-plessly in the trail of human wretched-
ness. my attention fixed by it as by the
eyes of a snake.
So I followed the old man along L street.

and when near the corner of 16th he turned
into a stairway leading up over some kind
of shop below, I kept on, vaguely expecting
to find his individual want "writ large" in
a wretched -home and family.
Instead I found-I had not the remotest

idea what. I asked the old man, and he
told me it was the "Home of the Good Sa-
maritan."
Let me describe this as it appeared to

me, still ignorant of what the name sig-nified.
Within the Home.

It was Immaculate and remarkably order-
ed. This instant impression of extraor-
dinary purity and intelligence gave a cer-
tain air of holi'ness to the place. I looked
hard to find if it were a chapel or any-
thing of that sort. No; there was a kitch-
en arranged in the farther end; an old man
there was busy cooking. At a long table
on one side another old man was eating.
and along the cpposite side was a row of
odd bunks. These had iron frames. wire
mattresses, uncbvered, and a neat roll of
budding was at the foot of each-twenty-four beds in all. Near the door where I
stood was a long table, and above it
shelves filled with books. I tiptoed in-no-
body was payl any heed to me. A bal-
cony across t front end of the room was
furnished with' bed, some chairs and an
organ. Again J qxked the old man who
had led me htthe, "What is this?" and
when to his firstlanswer, "The Home of
the Good Sameditn." he added, "Mr.
iM the gentlemf as keeps it," I immediate-
ly went In searchlof the same gentleman.
He returned Withi me to the home, and
there I have tad h an initiation in per-
fect charity and ii, sorry, sorry need as I
never dr'amed be e--rather, as I never
6reamed exist
A fatal wan ofbuman relations is some

one who is dothg the things we dream. At
the start 'of lifef the most of us dream
nobly enough. butithe world is so different
from our visions it at after a bit we give
up trying to xmkeour dreams come true.
Then, grown still 9iser in the world, we
give up believing idreams. This is a life
of action, songbo tells us; we have to
do with bread an4butter, not with stuff
that dreams &re- of. go we fall into
a habit of working or work's sake, if we
fall into no. worse habit, and If any one
speaks of dreams we sneer or sigh, as we
regard his folly or recall our own disap-pointment.
The Home of the Good Samaritan is mydream of charity come true. It Is built on

these rocks of a man's experience:
There are no -unworthy" poor. Povertyof character Is the most pitiful human

want.
We cannot give to others what we do not

ourselves possess. To serve the greatestneed of humanity-rr iral want-we must
have truth and holiness in our own lives.

Living 1;ruths.
These two facts, of which popular chqrity

takes no account, are practical living
truths In the experience of the founder of
the Home of the Good Samaritan. This
man is a typical American-self-made, suc-
cessful. lie began his business career at
the age of ten selling papers on the streets.
Today he is wealthy-and a great deal more.
I have never been so moved with rever-ence for any human being as I was inthis man's presence, on the scene of hissublime endeavor among the forsaken ones
of earth.
To define this endeavor, to make Its spiritin any degree manifest to you. I must tell

you out of what it grew. Twelve years
ago this man became a regular Sundayvisitor at the jail and workhouse, strivingby good words and good deeds to redeem
the lives of men whom sin had led tocrime and finally to just punishment. He
was a messenger between these criminals
and their deserted homes and destitutefamilies, seeking by reviving natural affec-
tIons and natural ties to awaken the man-liness of the outcasts. After two years ofsuch work, coming away from the jailone Sunday, ho halted in Its shadow to askof himself why, with all his labor of weeks.months and years. he had achieved positively no result. He was bound to admitthat beyond passing, momentary consola-tion andl relief his zeal had counted fornothing. Then, scrutinizing himself in theactual shadow of the very evil he hadsought and failed to remedy, he realized
what appears axiomatic as he utters it.I1 cannot give to others what I have notmyself. I cannot give good gifts from myown evil nature."
He saw his own nature to be evil in thisrespect.
He was accustomed tpo drink-not to ex-cess, but to drink moderately, as becomes a

man prudent in business. Ninety per centof the criminals he labored among tracedtheir downfall to drink. It appeared to himthen, quizzing his soul in the shadow ofthe jail, that in making drink, the curseof these criminals, his own social con-venience and personal indulgence he bound
not only the fruits of his charity, but his
own life, to the -destiny of these doomed
men.
At this time, he was in poor health. He

took stimulapts, regularly every day byorder of his ,physician, who assured himhis life depended o it. Moreover, after the
American fashion, sewas accustomed to
"treating," so that to give up drink seemed
to mean phy c1 ,peril and disrnption oflong-establish* social conditions.
"It was a grsat sacrifice," he said, telling

me his story, nd he paused a moment lost
In the recollecion pj' what the struggle had
been."

I was- remitgied 4 a passage of the an-
cient Vedas, whicbN I dare say the experi-
ence of everygarn~ t-soul reproduces.
"There comes a, me In the life of a man

when the path dlv4ls, and one. way leadswhere many p.a, one way leads apart,
and each man, walgks this way alone. Few
are the solitary oes and blest. And the
crowded wayfjslo1 with the lamentations
of the woe bqez "

Whiam the Test Comme.
'.o this mnan the teat had come in the

matter of drink. It was a great sacrifice-
not the giving up this indulgence, but giv-
ing up all of which the particular sacrifcee
demanded was but a symbol.
"Finally," he continued, "there spoke In

my heart these words: 'If any mnan would
come after Me. let him deny himself.'
That Is the first condition of our helpful-.
ness in the world-.elf-denigl. When I hadsatisfied thi.- became a total abstaines,I saw that the next degree of charity Isattained when. we are able to obliterats,espially In our own aonsciousne. everydistinction between ourselves and the
est outcast on the face of the earth.
the grace of this gift there dawned in b
a sens of tha wron= that In the =PmS

boys and women, they were in abundance.
Some of them were of the orthodox copper
color, but many were nearly white, which
feature an old woman accounted for by
telling us that their fathers lived in the
city, being mostly white men, who came
lown only occasionally to visit the village,
which in reality was an Indian harem.
Indeed, the integrity of our own inten-

tions was somewhat impugned by the aged
females in charge, who could not under-
stand that we should visit them from curi-osity only; and, after our repast was fin-
Ished, they ranged the boys and maidensin two rows, one on each side the hut. and
told us to take our choice. Then it oc-
curred to me that Santa Clara was really
a slave mart on a small scale, where par-
ents sold their children to white people, to
remain or to be taken away forever, as the
purchaser might elect. I had beard as
much in Maracaibo, but did not credit it.
Here, now was the evidence before my
eyes, and it was difficult to make the old
duennas believe that we did not desire the
acquisition of human property.
"Miralos," mumbled the mistress of cere-

rronies, "Look at them, now; the prettiest
girls in the lake; they can nake beds, serve
the caballeros' wives as well as themselves,
comb the hair, cook the food-in fact, do
averything in the world any Christian might

A GIRLS.

require. And here are the muchachos, the
bouys, If the caballeros want good and faith-ful s:ervants, behold them here; they canrut wood, carry water, catch and saddle
the g.-nlt1lep'-*-horses, and they go, cheapfor cs

Servants for Sale.
The girls smirked and giggled and scraped

,he floor with their bare feet, inserting
heir toes Into the interstices; the boys
mickered and stuck their thumbs Into their
nouths. But all were in deadly earnest
and seemred to regard their prospective
ude and consequent departure from thevillage as something very desirable.We were greatly embarrassed, but finallyhe captain blurted out, "How much forthe !ot?"
"For the lot? What, por todos?" snap-,ed the old woman. "-Oh, wve not sell thewhole. but you can have choice of the
"That is too much," I rejoined with asimulated interest. "Take thirty, now, forthis One,~ Pointing to a comely maiden 9fIbout sixteen, who immediately brightenedup and looked exnectant.
",No, no," said the old hag, shaking herad energetically, "she bring much more--mucha mas. But this one you may haveror that," Picking out a slender and bright-yed girl Of about thirteen. "Or take thisbOY. for $10j--diez Pesos por este uhahTh bo n bohgrs to orh he) evdnl aigtemte eiul

rpire n here andemuherhos, tshe

berve youwhe llrowtgdandfaith--lyalmi

She. hadan~bhoelothe her theybakyeu, and, tawas dwftcul tchresns sadlean

t apptel, soraced toand the oor-ea

dedcst. cati

-aigcutultpe

silerrolantsher uSae.ce ars
h waso saved futher barevareetinsertinceirdtotswinhtorth itestice;e the boys
hatite only stuck thei thuminttheirtromuthefuwaere inroundlpy ares

tucksnethe mudreardtheir prospectivee

ute andtheent deartu.Now, thetp
ade were grialy embarraedbt inanly

hercataesintbuthed not, eshandw mcko

"Foratharrot?butormandwith snap-

'hebalkd oman. "Oh wretelthe an

wholehbutdouocaayavchc ofsh-

anfotc-r vuga prane."l

"Thathes tndanmugheoined It my-seml aed intret. difit tito noee fo

outecen who immediate brtene
hean lookeuethertantathcpa

"No,neoered helad hgt sintonhera
>ea nreial,"nlshe brinishmuchmore

Pator othatthgrcningouIlne ndight-

perhefor3th essator ee pucaalyzed

The boy and oed girlsy so fogtas they'

were eingtly tIngud e the mttiguther

seent. "Oeir myh gadmtherze grinsh
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law and civilization is worked against the
unemployed and homeless wanderer.
"I realised the need of such charity as

this many years ago. In my work. among
the poor Isaw men turned out of the work-
house. destitue of e-erything-b-me,
friends, funds their last remnant of self-
respect and self-renance gone. Finally. one
dreadful day-February 9, 18-there was a
blizzard raging here, as you may remember.
So many men came to me homeless, penni-
less, starving, with some part of their body
frosen. I couldn't wait for means and help
any longer. I made up my mind that night
I would have shelter-a home of some sort
that I could give these men, and I got it.
I got this room here. I put in a stove,
some cots and chairs, and that very night
three men found shelter here. The next
day, which was Sunday, four others came.
Monday morning there were twenty-five.
It was, and still is, open to all. To the man
who comes to the door seeking its protec-
tion I say, 'Brother, welcome. Make this
your home. Bat, sleep, rest and look to
God. This is His providence. You have
tried being a providence for yourse!f. and
see to what it has brought you. Now, rest
here In God's love and be a man again,
with God to help you.'
"No other form or condition of entrance

has prevailed since the home has opened
four years ago, and not a cent is charged
for all any one receives. We have housed,
fed and clothed nearly 2,000 men, and in
not one instance has my confidence in them
been abused. In many cases, as I have
taken them by the hand and made them
welcome, like an electric shock has a
change come over them. With the first
touch of sympathy their manly spirit In re-
stored, and when their bodies have been
fed and clothed, they have gone out, got
work, become independent, self-sustaining
citizens. Oiwer 400 such are in good post-
tions today, and never has one turned out
a thief or menace to the peace of the home
that has befriended, him. These men, too,
und you. are all technically 'unworthy'
poor. Why, if so-called 'practical' sociol-
ogists but knew the secret of charity and
reform the 'unworthy' poor are- the most
hopeful class to deal with. When a man
starts down grade at intermediate points
he is more difficult to reach. But when
everything that recommends him to human
respect Is gone then when he has become
the despair of scientific charity, and of him-
self, he can no longer offer resistance to
your will to help him, and If you have faith
and love in your heart, you -can make him
what you please.

How the Hopne Started.
"The organization and success of this

home is all in evidence of this fact. When
I came down the first Monday morning
and found twenty-five poor souls here, all
in rags and tatters, and the most of then
with bodies covered with ulcers and their
feet frozen, I saw that here was an enor-
mous work. I had a great deal to do my-
self, and instantly I perceived the necessity
of making the home self-sustaining if it
was to endure. There were no salaried offi-
cers and menials for the task, and I was
only one man. So I told the men here our
Lord Jesus Christ had not thought it be-
neath H m to wach the feet of His d!scples,
and I told them that in helping one an-
other in this world we must stoop no less
than our Master. I raid I would go out
and get ho-t water and bandages, ointment
and all necessary things. and send these,
and that each must help his brother in his
trouble. I sent the things over right away.
and did not get back myself for a couple of
hours. I entered the rosim unnoticed, and
the sight I saw overcame me. On three or
four of the cots lay the poorest, worst suf-
ferers, already bathed, their sores dressed,
resting there with an appearance of peace
on their poor faces that must have touched
,. heart of stone. The most able amongthe crowd, with their sleeves rolled up,
were hard at work, still ministering to the
necessities of the more afflicted, and the
very spirit of Christ was In all. I couldn't
stand it. I had to turn and creep out of
the room, and it was many moments beforeI could get control of myself sufficient to
go back. Here with the little human kind-
ness these men-these tramps, if you please-had received, they had themselves, of
their own free will, become to one another
dispensers of charity. I joined them as
soon as I had command of myself, andwhile we finished making everybody com-
fortable, I told them hop many demands
were on me, and said tliey must help me
by organizing for the sake of order amongthemselves. I wanted them to elect a cap-tain, two lieutenants, sergeant, corporaland cook to carry on the work.

Order and Kindliness.
"I then went back to my business. and

when I joined the home after several hours
officers had been duly elected and installed,
and perfect harmony prevailed. Nor has
it ever been any different during the four
years that have followed. It is simply mar-
velous the order and kindliness that are
manifest here. The practice continues ofthe strong assisting the weak. When a
man comes here he Is always dirty and de-b'ilitated in consequence of his wanderingin search of work and shelter. He is often
sick, just out of the hospital perhaps, or
as a result of exposure and privation. One
of the men in the home helps him to bathe.
I will show you our provision for this."
At one end of the room, adjoining the

kitchen, was a small compartment, in
which there was a shower bath and two
laundry tubs. Opening off this was a zinc-
lined closet for fumigating the clothes that
were worth saving.
"It is seldom," he continued, "that a

man's clothing is worth saving. Then
we burn it, and when he has been
washed, he is dressed in good, suit-
able clothes and made at home. If he issick he has the treatment necessary to re-
store his health. In every- case he rests
comfortably in the home two or three daysuntil he has gained heart to take up againthe struggle for existence. Then he starts
out looking for employment. The plan of
the home is that half of the men go out the
first part of the day in search of work,
when they return for the balance of the
day, while the other half go out. This
gives each and all ample time to make
tihemselves presentable and to do the work
of the home.

Their Daily Life.
"They have three good meals a day-see,

this !s their dinner cooking."
A hearty stew of meat and vegetables

was bubbling en the stove, where was also
coffee, and a quantity of bread was cut
on the table.
"Supper Is at half-past 5. From then un-

Uil 8 o'clock everybody's expected to be in-
side, and they read, play checkers or dom-
inoes--are at home. In a word, with all that
means of liberty and love. At 8 o'clock
we have simple religious exercises, with
singing, for an hour, and then they go to
bed.
"A man is privileged to stay at the home

as long as his needs require, but, under the
influence of the spirit here, a man's cour-
age so revive-n that he Is not disposed to
abuse the hospitality he receives. He is
soon able to sustain himself-how soon no
one wculd believe who has not himself
experienced the miracuious power of char-
ity rightly administered."
It was easy enough to believe the founder

of this charity might work miracles. Look-
ing into his indescribably pitying eyes and
listening to the tones of his voice, so gen-
tie and wonderfully modulated by the mo-
tion of his heart. It was impossible not to
yield to the spell of his beautiful spirit.
The oddly equipped great room in which
we stood was expres-sive of the same spirit
-I carmot tell In what, but the very at-
mosphere was regenerating, and both the
work it has accomplished and its oppor-
tunity were exemplified in two old men
busy about the room. One was cooking
the dinner. The other was getting tho
table ready for the meal.
A poor old man Is the most superfluous

thing in our American civilization. Old
people at best are an absurdity in all our
up-to-date calculations. But when poverty
attachet, to an old man he is the sorriest
outcast among us. An old woman may
earn her salt at many a small task about
the house, but the penniless graybeard,
what use Is there for him? Yet he must
bide his time when his wretched life shall
yield its breath to the glorious triumph of
the fittest, and, while he clogs the wheels
of social progress, conscious of his condi-
tion and powerless to better It, the tragedy
of his existence Is awful.
But the two old men in the home-tramps

a few days before-were animate, if not
with hope, with the calm strength of peace.
contentment. They were positively *'sweet
and clean." as one says of a baby just
bathed and dressed. The immaculate char-
acter of the home they were in was he--
printed on themselves, and they looked-
[Il tell you in a word; they looked as itsonmebody in all the world loved and cared
for them.

Old. Age ad Poverty.
Yet the veil of a great sorrow was over

them-the same mist of sadness that was
In the infinitely pitying gaze of the pros-
parous mnan who was their friend ad wyinstructer in eharity. To he es, thy had
found absiteslove even. 6tt9,. theyr e
'maimS dear ei1Ir-a of rmewiu.-or senai
want that as alwusn v." maabta -.

ignore it. As I stood there in the presence
of these gray-haired men and realised that
they had absolutely nothing on earth that
they can call their own-4hat they must
beg because there is no wcrk for such an
them to do, 1 sickened A the thought of
every comfort I possess myself. IL seemed
that I must implore their forgiveess for
owning friends. family, home, while they
have nothing-nothing. Then there was a
tramp of feet on the stairs, and a score' of
others entered-old men, young ones, and
In the number two or three who so lost the
character of vagrant in their marked ap-
pearance of inteilgence and refinement. I
wated to blind my eyes for looking cur-
iously lipon the sacredness of their afflic-
tion. Sorrow is the holiest thing in life.
and I think none but the reverent should
dare to gaze upon it. And oh. the pity, the
pity of it! These men-all these and such as
these, with nothing, nothing, nothing-
nothing but the appalling necessity of liv-
ing, destitute of all the means-do you un-
derstand it? Have you ever known what itIs to have the current of life runningswift, not with you, but over you? Do youknow what It is in the blackness of nightand the great emptiness of nothing, to
struggle, struggle, struggle-out of sight,unheard, forgotten-struggling for nothingdefinite because absence of all usual neansof struggling have deprived you o evendefinite aim? Do you know what It is tocry out in your agony with none to hearthe sound of your voice. to stretch outyour hand and grasp-nothing, alwaysnothing?
That, I tell you, is the hidden life of tlhe

vagrant-that was the life I touched in theHomle of the Good Samaritan.
I remained while the men who enteredsaid a prayer and sat down Io their dinner.Then I came away hastily, and it I havehappened to inspire you with a notion ofvisiting this home, let me spare you thedisgrace of my own experience. Go to helpthese poor ones-don't stand, as I did, anIdle spectator of their want and humilia-tion.
"Can It be possible," I said to the founderof the home, "that these men are reallydestitute?"
"Every one had slept out on the groundfron two to three nights before cominghere." he answered.
Think of this as you stretch your body onyour easy bed tonight, after you have tuck-ed your children comfortably in-think offlesh and blood fike your own at rest onthe bare ground, think of it. and pleasantdreams-but there! I'm talking as if I

were in the pulpit, and who ever heard of alady preacher by the name of
PAULINE PRY.

MEETING ROYALTY UNAWARES.
Adventures of People With Kings and

Queens They Didn't Know.
Prom the landon Mail.
Many amusing stories are told of the ad-

ventures of royal personages when they
have divested themselves of what may b~e
called their official dress and assumed the
guise of ordinary mortals. And no one
loves more to tell these tales of misadven-
ture than the royalties themselves.
The czar still recounts the story of an

experience he had.some years ago in Scot-
land. It was in the early days of his cy-
cling enthusiasm, and he was riding in
company with Princess Maud. When the
royal cyclists were walking with their ma-
chines up one of the steep hills near Wl-
moral they overtook an old Scotsman. who
wished them "good day" and seemed d:s-
posed for gossip.
The young pair entered into the spirit of

the adventure, and chatted merrily about
their cycling until they reached the top of
the hill. Before they remounted the garru-lous old man looked wonderingly at the
machines, and said: "Weel, weel, they're
grand things for you toon lasses and lad-
dies." When they had got out of hear-
ing the royal pair literally laughed until
they cried, and the czar even yet answers
to the name of "the toon laddie" amonghis cousins.
Not many months ago the German em-

peror sustained quite a shock. Like Kng
Leopold of Be!gium, the kaiser loves occa-
sionally to take a solitary ramble in the
country. One day last summer whi:e at
Potsdam he had wandered further than
usual. and at dusk found himself, dusty
and weary, still a dozen miles from the
place. When at this stage a country-
woman driving a cart overtook him ne
greeted her politely and asked her to al-
low him to take a seat in the cart. The
woman looked down critically at the dusty
and disheveled man, and, whipping up her
horse, said, "Not me; I don't like the looks
of you."
SQme distance ahead a mounted patrol

stopped the woman and asked what the
emperor had said to her. "The kaiser?"
she queried, in amazement. "What kaiser?
Then, as the truth gradually dawned on
her, she turned pale, gave a frightened look
at the dusty figure coming nearer, and
drove rapidly away.
Ex-Queen Emma of the Netherlands and

her daughter, the queen of today, had
many amusing experiences in their wan-
derings incognito. Last summer, when
they were staying at one of the hotels in the
Tyrol, the young queen won all hearts by
her sweetness of disposition and vivacity.
There was one young Englishman who was
so overcome by her charms that he fol-
lowed her everywhere in spite of a frown-
ing mamma, and, it must be said, with
some mischievous encouragement from the
daughter. His attention at last became so
marked that one day the young girl and
her mother disappeared without warning,
and it was only some days after that the
young Englishman learned, through the
papers, that the young lady he had wooed
so persistently was the girl queen of Hol-
land.
Many good stories are told of the curious

adventures of Queen Margaret of Italy on
her mountaineering excursions. The story
of how she entertained a party of tourist
climbers in one of the mountain huts is1
well known, but few have heard of an-
other little adventure which befell her thisi
summer. The queen, whose energy Is al-1
ways the envy and despair of her suite,
had wandered away from her attendants.
and had not only lost her way, but was
both hungry and fatigued, when she saw a
peasant's cottage in the distance.
Making her way to it, her knock was an-

swered by an old peasant woman, whom
she asked for rest and refreshment. "Come
in. my dear, and welcome," the kindly old<
peasant said. The queen entered, and in-
slated on helping her hostess to prepare the I
simple meal of milk and bread. When the I
belated attendants reached the cottage 1
they found the queen and the old w'oman
gossipine; and eating wIth all the freedom I
of old friends, and it was not until some
days later, when a handsome present ar-
rived at the cottage, that the woman learn-
ed how she had entertained her queen,

As to Pocket.
A woman who would invent a practical

pocket for the sex at the present moment
would win permanent gratitude. The in-
convenience to which we are daily sub-<
jected can hardly be detailed. Handker-
chiefs h'ave to be carried up the sleeves
just as men have hitherto disposed of them
in their uniforms. Our grandmothers would
have none of this, They carried theirI
housewifely keys in pockets stowed away
under their skirts. But we have borrowed
from them the small reticules and larger
bags attached to the side of the skirt.
Neither of these plans is really conven-rient, the pocket beneath the skrirt nor the
detached bag, and the sooner we return to
the old comfortable dress pocket the bet-
ter--that is, a pocket placed where we can
get at It without unseemly struggles.

F'eard in Norfolk.
F'rom Puseb. 2
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COLUMBIA TYPO FAIR
Leading Event of Seaaon in Local

Labcr Oircle

MOIIT ARRANGING DETAII

)bject is to Liquidate Debt on

Typographical Temple.

rHE CIRCULAR ISsUED

One of the most important events of theseason in labor circles.'it is under.i&nd.
will be the fair to be given by O:unilia
rypographical Union. No. 1411. The faft
will be held In the union's home. Type-
traphical Temple. 423 to 42 G street north-
west. beginning Monday evening. Novem-
>er 27. Already committees are at work
trranging the preLiminaries. The board ta
:ontrol. which has immediate direction at
:he fair, is compoed of the following mem-
aers of Columbia Union: Edwin t'. Jones,
!hairman; F. C. Roberts. vice chairman
k. W. Bowen. secretary: Joseph C. Why'e,treasurer: Miss Louise Gunton. J. F. Me-
'ormick. Chas. W. Otis. Wm. M. Levltt.
14. F. J. Drake, Wm. M. Garrett and J. K
Bright.
The committee on solicitation is as fol-
ows: F. C. Roberts. chairman: T. A. Ity-
rum. secretary; E. G. Farrell. treasjrr:leorge A. Tracy. A. S. Fennell. ; A.hfeyer. J. M. Eggleston. Francis inzmler.ras. K. Polk and J. R. Brown. A lo'<
auxiliary committee is composed of Nlim[boulse Gunton. Miss Ikrtha Tellyr. Mism
'arrie Whitehead. Miss Kate V. Spa.:.-"rand Miss Mollie Reagan. This commi;;.e.
he hustlers for donations, upon whom w Ill
levolve a grtat 140 of the work to inm!mzr
lucctss. will soon be at work.

Cireular insued.
The circu'ar sent out by the committee is

meeting with generous rstiponses from the
musiness community.
It is as ftllows:
"Beginning Monday tvenlng. Novemelr

!7. 131.1. Columbia Typographieal lion.
N'o. 1411, will hold a fair for ih, p'urp s. -ofraislng funds to liquidlate th. ndh- '. . --standing against Typographicat Ten.;:e.
'his building. dedict.d in l It %b t.'r.4-
lent lBe-njamin Harriom stands a a ri.n-
iment to the industry an,! thrift -f m.. of
he stronig-st and nim': 'n-nrxa in,-t. -or
rganizations in the il-ii ri 4'' unmia,

It is our aim to freetheibuiling I :hemnall ind-htedn.-ss now u "tan'n,. ; th.
;ame time i1h moristrating t'. ih,. mi'z. ,, -f
he District of Colum biila thai th Irti I's:e
)f orgamzed labor as n-hodh-d i: tin in-
ernational Typographical 1-nioi ari- "-ih
is will rvle-ct crdit not alone ipon 4i
nembersh ip. but a'so upin the conimmuniy
n whiwh they reside.
"It is tur purpl se to ,n.lui the fair.

which will contirue several days and tiehts
it the ttnimle-, in sucn a mannor ai- will
nure to the benefit nt, alone of our o iant-ration, but to the Iusinres( conminity as
well.
"Columbia Typographi.j 'ni-n h.is at

ill times aided ev-rv nt.erprifse-'dutd
'or the advancement of the city ar .1 its
Itizens. Business men have reI.g,,z, 1he
nfluence of our union in mi iy waisi.r.al-
zing what the extensiv, tmvr. njeg if its
members means to the ror' .i ter-
4ants of Washington and wiin.y. 'ely
*ecently the organization was larwlv in-'trumental in securing an ad, ano of wages
f employes in the governrment printing
lice. which insures a yearly . hars,-ment

if about VID6,40K more in vagys. ,tuost CC
which will find its war into rhe poek, is of
h- busintss men of Washinson.
"We resp'ctfully soiliit y 'ur ait At0 at-
enlate in making this f.ir a -mi....
'ontributions will be property a.:kr,-wb1 0g-
-d through the local press."

The Several 'ounmittees.
The committ, e or, financte. w hi!ch! w;Il ar-
ange a sytem of choi-ks and a. munting.
and audit all accounts (f the fair. is made
ip is follows: J. F. McCormi,,k. C. W.
re%. Samuel Musick. R. A. Martin. J. L
ol!nN.W. L. Gutelli. C. C. Hilkins. H.
).Lowd. G. G. Seibold and J. H1. H-IL
The committee on tickets and invita ons

s headed by Charles W. Otis. chairruman.
-fis co-workers are W. N. Hiri-ckwell.
helby Smith. Chas. E. Holmes. C. 0. i)-
en. H. F. Sauter and Preston i3. Wright
[hey will also invite the special guests. in-
lividuals. lodges and organizations.
The committee on entertainment will ar-
-ange a program for each evening of the
eek. The members of the committee are
Am. M. Leavitt. Thos. L. Jon, E.Krsessler. John Green, fr.. and Charles I
3eitrich.
The refreshment committee will be un-ler the direction of F. H. MAic!k. HI', wi>e assisted by Percy L. M',ore. A. J. K
-fubbard. J. W. Cart--r. W. H1. Van Bibber-r.
lamuel W. Edmunds, F. M. iambiriarkt.
'eorge P. Dowell, Wells C. Harrell, Johe
3. Dickman and Chas. J. Berner.
The committee on publications and ad-
'ertising-Wm. M. Garrett. J. H. liabenek
nd W. H. Phillips--will issue a "fair
ally" during the progress of the fair.
The committee o' booths will sup.-rrteaI
he construction oand arrange the booitim
.nd paddle stands. The commit t.e- meas
ollows: H. F. J3. Drake. T. Ml. Ring. Hi. C.
3rown. F. A. Schwing and R. A. Mlin..
The committee on attendance, wie wiN
ee that the various booths are dir-.ol by
.ttractive and skillful idirectors, I...emn-
moed of J3. E. Bright. Win. F. El I-rien.
'hos. W. Haworth, Joe M. Ienhirt and
ohn C. Macksey.
The booths will he ten in numher. and
ach will be under the direction of the. -ipe-
lal division of Columhia tUni. r n rntmhrsrsigned to It. The booths will be ..oi
ws:~First division booth, second lvi-'bn
ooth, thk'd division booth. fourth dhi'
mooth, fifth division booth, job room h oth.
pieifleation room booth, branch ',tilene
joth and dowun-town mffiees booth.

Object et the Fair.
It w-ill be observed that the liurpose~of
he fair is to secure funds to paly mff time
'idebtedness on the temple--the Ihneofe

olumbia Union. No. l101. No labor orgai-
ation in America has equaled the r-.m'rd
f this 'union. Its activity has bin-n alihe
eneficial to the organization an.! to the
ommunity. In its ranks are abou t .51
f earnest. intelligent and conservative
rage-workers, who have been for.-mo't in
11 enterprises that tendn to advertise or
enefit the District of Columbia, giving a

onsiderable sum to the recent pee- juti-

te celebration and takintg -in active part

'i the Dewey parade. Besides takingc casre

f its own sick and destitute member. the
nion contributes each year to th r-llet
f distressed poor of the District. It rep-
esents all that Is strong and progressivu

a a labor crganirzation.

When Typographical Temple was dedi-

ated in 18i2 President Harrison, the ehief
zecutive of the nation, honored Columbia
mnion with his presence, and Presidenrt Me-

Einley will be invited to attend the oposm-

ug night of the fair-Monday evening, the
rth-which will inaugurate an event inter-
sting to a large class of people in the c-.
iunity.

Riags ad Glewea.
trm the Mianeapoie Time.

News comes-and from Paris-that we are

apposed to wear our rings outside o

oves. But the fashion is a vulgar one

id will be adopted by none but ext rm-

ts. There is some excuse for its existeae
France, however, for In France womnes

ill persist in wearing tight-fitting glovea,

hich in America and England are condi-

ed the worst form. A writer who notlest

me close-fitting gloves worn by the Frema-

omen recently wrote the following de.
ription of the appearance of the Fre@

Iad: "A bunch of sausage attached te a

neuahion." The giove approved by fa.
nu is easily drawn on. soft and buttonsm
icept for driving or ridiug. when an es

rely different kind is worm. It isne

!suede er saane soft usetaned 1inaimhiuty ndaowng the M

my desmIptic wsa be ween-mejer M
ome, of .eem.

"De yes behes the y ~t m
"ed be the e ehh- M-em -


